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Ta the Right — _ 
HENRY O BRIEN, 
Earl of T HO MON DE. 


AY [HS Play naturally claims 
a "ie; your Lordſhip's Protects) 
J * ion. When an 0 Rr! is 
| my Hero, the Head of 
that illuſtrious Family will 
vouchſafe to be my Patron. Tho' 


the Hiſtories of Ireland are not whit 
in ſuch 2 N a 


— 


. ” 
9 "3" IF 


Readers ; E 2 Misfortune however , 

por particular to that Nation ) yer 
hone are ignorant that Your Lordſhip is 
lineally deſcended from the Monarchs of 
ic, To make Application then to any 
other, ſcems to me injurious t to my Sub- 
ject. 


As Love of my Country induced me 
to lay the Scene of a Play there; ſo the 
particular Honour I bear to, and .qught 
to have for, Your Lordſhip's Family,oblig 


me to ſearch for a Story, in which one if ( 
"of Your Lordſhip's Anceſtors made ſo 5 
5 noble a figure; for what is ſo noble as 7 
to free ones Country fro Tyranny and th 
Invaſi on? 1 wiſh ſome more able Pen Wt» 


were employ d on ſuch 2 Subject, chat 
Your Lordſhip might be better ence! 


IS 


tan d, than I fear can be expected from 
ne. preſume however to hope, Vour 
Lordſhip will accept this Performance, 
this Attempt i in Praiſe of my Couutry and 
of Your Lordſhip's Family; becauſe a 
ſincere honeſt Intention never fails of a 


favourable Receprion from 2 generous | 
Mind, * 


14 JT 
me Indeed I ami to beg Pardon for intro 
che WF ducing Your Lordſhip's Name on the 
zht Stage, without having firſt obtait d Per- 
miſſion, I will deal ſincerely; througm 
Conſciouſneſs of my own Inability I kept 
vilence : Men ſeldom have ſuch mean 
Thoughts of themſelves, as others know 
they ought ; to have, and having a Mind 
o make this Story my Subject, I was uns 
Wiling to be diſcouraged. 
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© Your Loidſhip will allow me to rake 
this Occaſion of paying my Acknowledg- 
ments to the Town for their Indulgence to 
this Play, becauſe That has encouraged me 
to addreſs my ſelf to your Lordſhip in this 
Mavner, and has afforded me a freſh Op- 
\ portunicy of defiring the Honour to be 


Moſt obedient, and 
moſt fithſul Server, 


co . 0 » 


II. Philips, 


And 
Shou 


DOE AIC DSI 
PROLOGUE 

Spoken by Mr. Onin- ] 
[ Ong have we chought, much Lolas bar it 


Fi Ct, M 
bat ſort of Prologue tis wou'd pleaſe you maſt. 
Some 4d 4 their Plays with 21 yr, 1 
7 e wou'd 25 2 ö 
u condemn, your ment they arraign, 
And 2 you hiſs py cenſure with Diſdain.. 4 
Others by mean Submiſſion plead their Cauſe, 
And by inſidious Flattery win Applauſe, 
ind ſome by Faction, and in Party, ſtrong, 
Through five dull Ads their Politicłt prolong. 
v Briſtol Stones like real Gems appear, 
Ve dare not queſtion what the great ones wear. 
Be = remou'd from us ſuch Thoughts as 
theſe ; 
by no ſuch Methods we aſpire to pleaſe. 
hate re we plot, home er we threat or ſuc, 
From your juſt Sentence we ſball haue our Due. 
ſeniſb and Gilding the unskil'd may cheat, 
but ſoon worn off, you ſee the groſs Deceit. 
we're the tempting golden Oar may ſhine, 
lhe Royal Stamp _ make it current Coin : 
Vir Sou reigns you; we patiently ſubmit, -4 
lou Frown or Smile, "tis Nonſenſe or tis Wit, 
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PROLOGUE, 


| Fain won d we pleaſe and common Arts avoid, 
For ſoon with Repetition you are clay d. 
Here then, through love of Change, ſometimes 


8 
let 5 equally your Favours ſhare, 
| Let not one Fodling all your Wealth inherit, 
The Fav'rite Child not always bas moſt Merit. 
Warm'd by your Beams, we may diſpute the 
Prize, 


L | The ſtrongeſt Plant without due Nurture dies, 


In vain the Farmer tills, in vain be ſows, 


To the enlivening Sun his Crop he owes. 
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Cheriſh'd by you, we may improve each Day, 
Poets may better Write, we better Play. 


J. 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 
ME N. 


O Brien, Monarch of Ireland, Mr. Boheme 
DO Weill, King of Ulfeer, Mr. Ryan. 
Heri mon, Mr . Hule b 


O Connor, Mr. Eggleton 

i Eugenius, A Bard, Mr. . 
mW Turgeſivs, King of the Danes, Mr. 2 
Erric, Mr, Waller. 


WOMEN. 


= Sabina, Daughter to O Brien, Mrs. a 
7 Agnes, Daughter to Herimon, Mrs. Þulloc 
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